theatre. The company had to gather there, betimes, in
the street, before the traffic of the day had begun. A
priest was to bless the house, Sosthenes was to speak, and
Macedonia was to unveil the design over the entrance
and give the theatre its name. All the dancers, being
superstitious, had dreaded stormy weather for the rite.
However, Nature was kind; the sun shone and the air
was still. All the company mustered, without one
absentee. They stood there in the empty great street,
staring at the newly-cut stone with the mason's dust still
white on the pavement. The priest was there; he prayed
that the theatre might be for the joy of Christian men
and women for many years to come, and that those
working in it might be blessed with inspiration and the
happiness of giving happiness. Sosthenes said that he
had been loyally helped by all there, and now had some-
thing to tell them: the Emperor, their Ruler, had heard
of them, and had asked that they would perform for him.
"The Emperor has commanded a week of Ballet, for
his Court and friends, partly to celebrate his recovery
from a bout of pain, partly to celebrate the coming
departure of the Prince Justinian to command the
Eastern Army. This is a great honour," Sosthenes
said. "It is wonderful to begin here in the presence
of our Ruler. I now hand the key to our chief
star, the Lady Macedonia. I ask her to unveil our
emblem, to name the theatre, to open the door, to be
the first to enter, and to declare the house open. After
that, we shall all hurry in, the door will be locked, and
we shall begin rehearsal of the Antioch programmes, as
soon as you have put on practice-dress. Lady
Macedonia, will you display the emblem?"

The dainty, exquisite, radiant woman took the white
line and plucked the curtain along its rod. Behirtd the